The Life and Death 

This happy breed of men, this little world", • j, >:?:A 
This precious ftone fet in the filver Sea, 

Which ferves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Moate defenfiuc to a houfe, 

Againft the enuy of leffe happier Lands, oir. ox4 
This bleffed plot j this Earth this Realmei.thjs England, 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kings, 

Fear’d by their breed, and famous for their birth. 
Renowned for their deeds, as farre from home, •*•. . 
For Chriflian fervicc .and true Chivalry, 

As isthe fepulcherin ftubbome : 

Of the worlds ranfome , bleffed Maries Lome-.. > 

•This Land of fuch deare l’oules,this deare deare Land, 
Deare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now Leas’d out (I dye pronouncing it ) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farme* ri .J\ C A y|J 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, .> t .r n il 
VVhofe rocky Chore beates backe the envious fiedge 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ffiame. 

With Inky blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds* 

That England that was went to-conquer odiers. 

Hath made a fliamefiffi couqtteft ©f itfeffe. Tm -v *,:}- -7 
Ah, would the fcandall vaniih with my lifq, 

How happy then were my enfuing death ? 

Enter King, Queene, burner le, Rttfj,-Greene y 

Bagot t Ros^itnd Willoughby . - - i ^infl 
lor , The King is come, deale mildly with his youth, 
For yo«ng hot C oaks, being rag d,doe rage the more. 

How fares our noble Vncle, Lancafcr ? 

Ri. Wbat comfort man ? How.ilt with aged GamO 
q* Oh how that name befits my cOmppMans ’ ^ 
Olo ^ indeed and gaunt - 

Within me griefe hath kept a tcadious fa^ 

And whoabiiaines from mea r e, that is not gaunt : 

For fieeping England long time, have I watcht 
Watching breeds ieannelie, leanndfe k ,aU ; g*pnt ; 


The p*cafurc that £\ :il 
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of Richard the feemd. 

>j s m y ftri<51 faft, 1 meane my Childrens lookes, 

And therein falling, had thou made me gaunt : 

Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 

VVhofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones* 
Rich. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names ? 
^r<t«.No a mifery makes fport to mocke it felfe ; 

Since thou doff feeke to kill my name in me, 

I mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee* 

Kie. Should dying men flatter thofe that live ? 
G^.NOjUO, man living flatter thofe that.dye* 

R/e. Thou now a dying, fayft thou flatter’ll me. 

Gau. O no, thou dyeft, though I the Acker be* 

Rich. I am in health I breathe, I fee thee ill* 

Crf«.Now he that made me, knowes I fee thee ills 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee, feeing ill, 

Thy death>bed is no leffer then the Land, 

.Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke, 

And thou toocareleffe patient as thou art* 

Commit’ft thyannoynted body to the cure 
Gf thofe Phyfitions, that firft wounded thee t 
A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

VVhofe compare is no bigger then thy hand. 

And yet encaged in fo fmallaVerge, 

^wafleis no whit leffer then thy Land, 

Oh had thy Grand fir with a Prophets eye, 

Seenehow his fonnes fonne,fhould deftroy his fonnes, / 
From forth thy reach he would h ave layd thy fbame, 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffelt, 

now to dc P°fe th y felfe 
Why (Cofin) were thou Regent of the world, 

Itwerea fhame to let this Land by leafe: 

T< U J t r f nL thy WOr t! d ®“°y*8 but this Land, ' 

? J n0 / e ^ hen fliame ^ t0 fhamc it fo ? / 

Landlord of England art thou,and not King * 

1.1! ftaic ° f law ,is bondflave to the Law , 8 ’ 

RicA. And thou, a lunaticke leans-wittprl 
P*efummg on an Agues privelled^e, d ” ’ 
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